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MYSTERY

Through treachery In the Murgrenye {reporter [rsl. Jones depends a lot on

housrchold

Jorenee s delivered into  hbo, Take away this prop and Jones

the bands 'vi an poserunulows doetor, | Will not be so sure of himself. There's

whosbs in Ihe pa
dred. From the faithfyl Susan Norton
learnn that the doctor hny declared
that Florence Is stricken with small.
pox and that ke iy preparing to spireit
her away. By ncting quickly the re-
porter, with the nld of Susan, sue.
cecds In_extricating the young ypman
from thé diinger affer an encounter
with members of the gang.

(Copyright, 1914; v Harold Mac-

drath,)
CHAPTER XVII.

SETT 'THRAPS FOIl NORTON.
The Hundred possessed three
separate &l chambers, always in

preparation. Hence, when the one sn
use was burned down, they transferred
their. cogferences to the second coun-
cil chamber appolnted identleally the
same as the first. As inferred, the or-
ganiention owned considerable wealth,
and they leased the buildings in which
they had thelr councll chambers,
leased them for a number of years,
and refurnished them secrotly with
trap floors, doorg, and panels, and all
that apparatus so necessary to men
who gare sometimes compelled to make
a auick gotaway,

When the Atlantie City attempt was
turned Into n ] 5;0 by Norton's timely
arrival, Pralne detqrmined once more
to rid himself of this meddling re-
porier. He kneW 06 much, in the first
place, and in+the second piace Braine
wanted to learn whether the reporter
bora & charmed life or was just ordi-
narily lucky, Ho wonld attempt noth-
itig delicate, requiring finesse, He
would simply waylay Norton and make
.&'uummonn}l.cq' end of him. He would

sappear, this reporter, that would be
all; and whep they found him he might
not be recognizablo.

" 8o Braine called a conference, and
hie and his fellow rogues went over a
number of  expediencies, and finally
agreed that the best thing to do would
be tb, send.a man to the newspaper,
ostepaibiy as a reporter looking for a
situdtion, With this excuse he would
be able to hang around the city. from
for three or four days., The ides back
of thig was to waylay Norton on his
way to some assignment which took
him to the suburba.

Al WanN down (o the
smallest detail; and & mnan whom they
Were quite certain Norton had ndt yet
soen was seldom to play the part. He
had been'n reporter once, mora's the
pity; so there was no doubt of his bes
ing able to handle his end of the game,
_hh'l"ilﬂen h:c MV? a ulmatlml:a i

““T ‘wan ‘want him v,
declared Brafne, “and woe to you if
lay in between you and
STITITR AT &l whe roporier
8 b : 1 had beon: the
fall from honest living.
8o callonsed as not tv
of remoras at timas, OF-
i Lo ieave New York, to
where; . but this .
o terrior ontsidp a rat
. e ith rodents. Nono ever
replly escaped.

. “More,” ‘weat on Braine,
. Norton- bt
~ the be _we can handie him ns we
we gt rid-of this news-
there'll Ba agother to
; a fox, and a fox
him."

I
3

“I - want

: Cferrel,
" must bo set to trail

AN whods that? - S L
““Jones, Jones, Jones!" thundered
Hraira Sifs ik e A

st

aght to 49, It's @ little off

of the Blaek Hun- | man gutside all this circle, and all

i these weeks 'of warfare have not sery-

ed to bring him into the cirele,”

“IHargreave ils  dead,” sald Vroon
stolidly.

“As dead as 1 am,” snarled Dralne,
“Two men wenl anway In that balloon;
and I'l wager my head that one man
came back. I am hbeginning to put a
few things together that I have mnot
thought of hefore. Who knows? That
hulioon may have been carrled out to
sea purposely. The captain on  the
tramp steagner may have lled from be-
glnning to end, I tell you, Hargreave
Is alive, and wherever hie Is he has his
hand on all the wires., He has agents,
too, of whom we know nothing ahont.
Hang the million! I want to put my
hands on Hargreave just to prove that
I am the better man. He communi-
cales with Jones, perhaps through the
reporter; he hos had me followed; It
wns he who changed the boxes, bored
the hole in the celling of the other
quarters, and learned Heaven knows
what.”

“If that's the casc,” sald Vroon,
“why hasn't he had us apprehended?”
. Draino laughed heartily. “Heven't

»ou been able to gee by this time what

his game is? Revenge, He, does not

‘wanl the police to meddle only in the
smaller affairs. He wants to do away

with us one by one; he wants to put
terror into the henrts of all of us
Keep this point in your mind when
you act, He'll never sumnron the police
unlgss we meke a broad daylight at-
tempt to gat posscssion of his daugh-
ter. And even then he would make it
out a plain case of kidnaping. Elimi-
nation, that’s the word. All right. We'll
play at that game ourselves. No. 1
shall be Mr. Norton. And if you fail I'll
break you,” Braine added t9 the ex-re-
porter,

“I'll got him,” cald the man sullen-
ly;

Later, when he applied for e situa-
tion on the Blade, it happened that
there wero twe strikes on hand, and

'two or thrge extra men were needed

on the city ataff. The man from the
Binck Hundred was given a tempo-
rary job ard went by the name of
Grege. As his first copy showed expe-
rlence, ho wan promiged a permanent
place as soon as there was o vacancy.
Grogs emiled inwardly, It wonld be a
fine thing to do away with Norion and
ats{‘p into his reportorial shoes.

. Hor three days he worked faithfully,
abstalning from his favorite tipple. He
had never worked in New York, ro his
record was unknown. Ho had told the
city pditer. that he had worked on n
Chicago paper, now defunst. | |

Heo paid-no attention whatsoevor to
Norton, a sign oI no littie ecumen. On
tho other hand " Norioh never went
forth on an assignment that Gregg did
not know exactly whore he was going,
But all theae stories kept Norion in
town; it would be altogether too risky

man i to attempt to handle him anywhere

but outside of town. So Gregg had to
'a.ls{do his time.
t came soon enocugh.

Norton was idling at his desk when
the city editor called him up to the
wiskot.

“Gen. Henderson has just returned
‘to, America. Get his opinion on the
latest Balken rumpus. He's out at his
suburben home. Here's the address.'
' “How long will you hoid opgn for

mo?" asked Norton, meaning how long
would -tile cily editor wail for the

s

e
e N e

‘| The house

story,

“Till one-thirty. You ought to be
back by midnight. It's only 8 now.”

“All right; Henderson's approach-
able. I may get a good story out of
him."”

“Muayhe,” thought Gregg, who had
lost nothing of this conversation.

It was his opportunity. He immedi-
etely left the zone of the city desk for
o telephone Booth, dut as lie passed
the line of desks and Lusy reporters
he did not note the keen scrutiny of o
emooth faced, gray halred man who
stood at the slde of Norton's desk
awniting the reporter’s return,

“Why, Joaes,” cried the surprised
Norton., “What are 3ou doing all this
wuy from home?" \

“Orders,” sald Jonep, smiling faintly
as he dellvered a note to the reporter.
“Anything serious?"

“Not that I am aware of Miss Flor-
encoe was rather particular, She want-
ed to be sure taat the note reached
your hands safely."

“And do you mean (v.say that youn
came away and left her alone in that
house "

Again Jones smiled. [ left her well
guarded, yon may be sure of that. She
will never run away agein.' e walted
for Norton to read the note.

Jt was nothing more than one of
those love arders to come and call at
once. And sle had made Jones venture
into town with it- The reporter smiled
and put the note away tenderly. And
thien he caught Jones smiling, too,

“I'm going to inarry her, Jones.”

“That remalns to be seen,” replicd
the batler, not unkindly,

Well, anyhow, thanks for bringiny
the note. But I've got to disappoint her
tonight. I'm off in a deuce of a hurry
to interview Gen, Henderson. I'll be
nut to ten tomorrow. You can find
}‘Ot;ll' way out of this old fire trap. By-
by."

The moment he turned awany the
smiles fpded from Jones' face, and
with the quickness and nolselcssness
of a cat he reached the side of the
booth in which Gregg belleved himeself
to be secure from eavesdropping. The
half dozen words Jones heard convine-
ed him that Norton was agaln the ob-
ject of the Dlack Hundred's attemtion.
He had seen the man's face that mem-
orable night when the balloon stopped
for its passenger. Before Gregg came
nut of the hooth Jones deeided to over-
take him and forewarn him, but un-
fortunately the reporter was nowhere
in sight.

There was left for Jones hothing
else but to return home or follow
Gregg when he came out. As this night
he knew Florence to be exceptionally
well guarded, both within aod without
the house, he decided to wait and fol-
low the spy.

When Rraine recaived tha masanma
he was pleased. Norton's assignment
titted his purpose like a glove. Hefore
midoight he would bother no ono for
some time—if he proved tractable. If
tiot, he would never bother any one
again, Praine gave his orders tersely,
Unless Norton met with unforeseen
delay, nothing could praevent his cap-
lure,.

Wheon Norton arrived at the Hender-
ron place, a footman informed him
from varanda that Gen. Henderson was
at 49 Elm street for the evening, and
it would "he wisa to eall thers, Jim
nodded his thanks and set off {n haste
for 49 Elm street. The footman did not
anter the house, Fut hurried down the
staps and slunk off among the adja-
cant shrubhery, His mission was aver
with.

in Elm stroet was

=T

J

P

of any $12.50 and

™| Braine's suburban establishment. He
‘| went there occaslonally to hibernate,
i{as it were, to grow a new skin when

closd presscd. The caretaker was a

Jman rightly called S8amson. H- “.as a

bruiser of tha bouncer type
It was fast work for Braine to get

Jout there. If the man disguised as a

footman played his cards badly, Draine
would have all his trouble for nothing.
He disgnised himeelf with that infer-
nal cleverness which had long since
mado him = terror to the palice, who
were looking for ten dlfferent men in-
“tepd of one. He Ynew, that Norton

‘Iinto, the room.

P e e
- :

{would understand jnstautly that he
| was not the general; but on the other

hand, he would not krow that hie was
addressing . Braine. - el g
So.the arch conspirator waited; and
s0 Norton wrrived and wag usherpd
A single glanco, wa
enpugh  to . the raporter,
ways keen eyed and observant,
U1 wish 19
sald volitely. :
“Gon. Henderson is doubtless at his

.

U_'-darmad'—_!e_!."_ sald
o4, roplicd Norton.
nco Gen, Hen-

T

“AhY. 1

yours mast have

“A keon ?ﬂl ke p
i:ﬁlm'l'g L e {IQ{E‘IQ"

_ EE

indotied to the B

sec Gen. Hendorson,” he |

_'2: 4_'_‘: 1a u;‘?t u_o' be m‘?:id here, I must |
Xcuse you, presently.” fa
to. " i

;*Enﬂm' N Eipcked gt |\ ;
i h-: have tumbled or walked into algsg, Jo

¢ Hun- | fof

chiap to get murriol on.”

The two men ¢yed cach other stead-
ily. And in his heart Draine sighed.
For he saw in this young man's oyes
Incorruptibility.

“It ig youra on one condition,” eald
ralne, reaclkring out his foot stealthily
toward the button which would sum-
mon Samson,

“And that s interrupter Norton,
“that I join the Bliek Hundred,”

“Or the great beyoud, my lad,” took
up liraine, his volee crisp and cold.

Noreon could not repress a hiver.
Where had he heard this volee in fore

. Brajne- He stiffened,

“Murder in colil blood?" he managed
Lo say. A

“Indefinite Imprisonment, Choose:"

“I have chosen.'

“H'm!"” Braine rose and went over
to the sideboard for the brandy. “I'm
going 10 offer you o drink to show you
that personally (here are no hard feel-
ings. You are in the way, After you,
our friend, Jones, This brandy is not
poigoned, melther are the _glasscs,
Choose either and 'l drink frst. We
are all desperate men, Norton® and wes
stop ai nothing. Your life hangs by o
:u:ir. Lo you know where Hargreave
87" :

Norton eyed his liquor thoughtfully.

“Do you know where the money is?"

Norten smelt of the brandy,

“I am sorry,” sald Bralne. “I should
have liked to win over a hcad like
yours.” ;

Norton nonchalantly took out his
waltch, and that bit of bravado perhaps
saved his life. In the case of his watch
he saw a brutal face behind him.
Without a tremor, Norton taok up his
glass, ;

“l am sorry to disappoint you,” he
sald; “but I shall neither foin you nor
B9 to by-by.” g
° Quick as a bird-shadow above grass,
he flung the brandy over his shoulder
into the face of the man behind. Samp-
son yelled with pain. Almost at the
same instant Norton pushed over the
table, upsetting Bralne with_it. Next
he dashed through the curtains, slam-
med the door, and fled 1o the street,
very shaky about the knees, if the
truth is to told.

Gen, Henderson’s views upon the
latest Balkan muddle were missing
from Bladg the following morning.
Norton, ingtcdd of returnfng to the
general’s and fulfilling his assignment
like a dutiful reporter, hurried out to
Riverside to acquaint Jofies with what
had happened. Jones wes glad to see
him safe and; sound. s b

“That mnew reporter- siarted the
game,” he sald, “I eard 2 word
or two while he was talking in the
booth. All*yqur telephofie booths are
ramshackiq rs, you use them so
constantly. 1 trled to find you, but yon
wera out of SISkt NUw, iell we wionc
happencd,” °, © :

‘'Sh!” warp Norton as he spled
Florence cﬁfﬁ’.’fg down' the stairs.

"1 thought you couldn’t come!" she
cried. “But 1€ ‘o'clogk!”

“I changed my mind,” he replied,
laughing. T -

He caught her arm in his and drew
her toward the library. Jones smiled
after them  with thpg enigmatical smile
of his, whi 3, might mave signified
irony or afiection. After half an hour's
chat, Florende,
two men wishad to talk retired.

At the door Norton told Jones what
had taken plaee at 40 Elm street.

“Ah! we mukt not forget that num-
ber,” mused Jones, “My advice is, keep
an eva an thia Gross chan Wo may got

somewhere by watching him.”
“Do you know where Hargreave 187"
Norton laughed. “I can't get any-
thing out of you.”
. TMuch less any one elsc. I'm grow-
ing fond of you, my boy. You're a
man.” s Bakasl
*“Thanks; and good-night.” ;
When Olga Perigoff cailed the next
day Jones divested himself of his liv-
ory, donned a plale ¢oat and hat, and
left the housg stealthily. Today he was
determined to,learn gomething detinite
in regard to th

suave, hand some
Russian. When sho left the house

Jones rose from.his hiding place ard
proceeded

ity fpllow her. The result of
this esplonage ‘i the part of Jones
wlﬂ be scen g tly. P 3
eantime Ji
fice and 11

H

¥ about his misa-
hether the clty od-

not Is of no mat-,
‘to his desk. From
§ eye he coull: see
y. He never rais«
m sat down to read
hile Gregg rose and

:gn.thewa ol “When tho

ortly ‘after When tho new:omes
agﬂe::h“dm tinzed on his way. Thi
8 and got ~on his way. This
Norton' cha @ Busplciond] All. the

S

quite aware that the |

~@ud of course Jim loft.

pywals being followod. he {min

#¢u that nothing serious befell him

Sometimes Norton was overcager;
several times during his tilts with the
IHack Hundred he had gone outside
tire houndary of caution—and pald for
it. e did this very thing today, and
but for Jones he might have fared ¢x-
tromely J1L

Hriine swore that this time Norton
sliould suffer. He would wring the
truth out of the reporter, the tratih as
fir s he &new it. Braine was positiva
ihiat Norton knew one or the other of
tvwo things: Hargreave's whereabouts

‘untuined the millon.

The lurer finally paused at a door,
mpened it with a key, and swung it
behind him, very careful, however, not
to spring the latch. Naturally Jiny was
mightily plensed when he [vund the
lvor eould be openad. When Jones, not
ar behind, saw him open the door, he
started to call out &  warning, but
thought the better of it| If Norton was

iones, should remain outside of it. If
Jimm did not appear after a certain
length of time, he would start an in-
vestigation on his own account.

No sooner was Jim in his hallway
‘han he was set upon and vverpower-
wl. They had in this house what was
wnown as “the unishment
Heve traitors paid the reckoning and
vere never more heard of. Ento this
soom Jim wag unceremoniously drop-
¢l when Braine found thet he could
get. no Information from the resolute
FOPOFLer, /ove & w4
The room did not look sinister, but
for all that it possesscd the faculty of
zrowing smaller and smaller, slowly
v swiftly, as the man above at the
lever willed. When Jim was apprised
of this fact, he ran madly about in
wearch of some mode of escape, Xnow-
ng full well in his _ heart that he
ihould not find one.

Presently the machinery begrn (o
work, and Norten's tongue grew dry
~ith terror. They had him this time;
.here was not the least doubt of it
And they had led him there by the nose
nto the bargain.

Twenty minutes passed, and Jones
oncluded it was time for him to act
He went forward to try the door, but
‘his time it was locked. Jones, how-
wwver, was not without resource. The
wuse next door was vacant, and he
‘ound a way lato this, finally raach-
ing the roof. From this he jiimped tv
he other roof, found the scuttle open,
ind crept down the stairs, flight after
Aight till the whirr of a mmotor arrested
1im. =

Conspirators are cften Overeager,
too. So intent were the rascals upon
the business at hand that they did not
notice the door open slowly. It did not
‘nke the butler more than a moment
‘o realize that his friend and ally was
jear certain death, With an oath he
sprang into the room, gave Braine a
sush which sent him down to join the
victim, and ‘pitched into the other two.

| It was a battle royal while it Iasted,
‘| Jones knocked down one of them,

velled to Norton, and kigked the rope
he saw down into the pit. One end of

wall. And up this rope Norton swarm-
2d -altarflhn _had disposed of Braine.
Thn tide of batila'then awhne’ ahont in
‘avor of the bufler, and shorily the
‘ake reporter and his companion were
made to join their ghief. f

Jones stopped thé machinery. He
coulé not bring bimseli to iet Dis ene-
mies die so horridly. Later he knew he
would regret this sentiment.

some outsider who had heard the
racket of the conflict, there was no
one to be found in the pit. Nor was
there any visible sign of an exit.
There was one, however, . bailt
against such an hour and knows only
to the chiefs of the Black Hundred.
And stili the golden iinted
notes reposed tranquilly in their hid-
ing place- -

{TC BE CONTINUED)

“ing and Did Damage. _

P

found” that some vandal Hard
the handsome new building
ner strect on Saturday . oF
uight apd had
coneiderable po
ing, just complo

The work of w
in pro;'ﬁpgqgturﬂmn'tuﬂ_ 1
 new cables in bulldis

o, e it
B s 0 o
the work® of

aid whether or not the mysterious box |]

walking inio a trap far better that he, ||

room."” |

this rope was attached to a ring in the |

When the police came, simmoned by |*

bank |

{seviog aio butiaiie, sais

When emploges of the ﬂo.uthnm wnd
Bell Telephone company in Andersen |,
went te work yestorday u they

in: the hollding. |

Thg":eét

to

wish to pay.

- -

with yo;uf ;eet.

teed G

you’iré mﬁor ﬁﬁle.‘
Quality and Price—They ' come in
solids and fancy mixtﬁrest all sizes

$5.00 to $15.00

New Coat |

Received veserday, some good ones
as low as $15.00; others range upward

The best any place, at any price you

- Shoes
Agents for Red CrossShoes, they bend
Every pair guaran- /

- $3.50 to $5.00

Evervthing in first class merchandise
is here ready for you. '
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Fire

(Home of Mrs. Allie Gabel in Wost
End Was Completely Destroy-
ed by Fivaes 2=,

'

* The pretiy new hom. of Mrs. Allie

Gabel in West End, on the property

belng sold 'l.u;- lots: by the Anderson
Real Estito vestment. company,
‘'wad crmpletely t{&m by fire last

Wero first seen by. melighbors the fire
Ralt Eainod’ geont’ LeddwEy. ana it. wis
impossible. to do anything toward
i oo

‘cally sl of the furni

_wirlng this building | b

Laprtpeeard s ..L,.Hg‘F.
&) i

Dy

‘night at 7 o'clock.  Whati the flames|

15 et e

con-{to Zorgive them for iheir sins, Pan-
demoni

i [LAE ST B

mite

and Roports Said That

L
i,

pletely Destroyed by Bomb.

_Hear any nnpsual scund at 10 o'- -

tock Suiday:night? Think for awhile
that ©vl. Rogsovelt . mmnvlng on
the ' counitries, via Ander-

‘son?
A
utes aftor 10 oclock Sunday nigh

10 o'clock Sunday night
when 'a -terrific explosion occurred.
Houses in the immediate vicinity of
the Riversjde and xoway  mills

ook ‘and -trembled andl excitéd peo.
lq__mho&__;o_,gljg doors on all sides;
md of the more execiteable crawled

n;;)'ut hblrriﬁll; sound assailed the

T
under -beds, others hid behind doors
¢ devout fell
yod to Allal

Jium .

 but wh
Cord Yl ity resiored

--Ir
£%

people a few min- |
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